158

The heait holds all the ciuelty that comes from thee foi giace;
So leave it off; thy ciuelty, O wanton dear, were vain.

The wind-wafts of the grace of God will bear it safe to shoic,
A pilot for the barque on yearning's ocean drear were vain.

The Typal path will surely lead at last to Truth's highway;l
Fitnet, upon the road of Love or guide or fere were vain.

The following museddes is very pretty and is well-known.
Museddes. [394]

The vernal cloudlets scatter glistening pearls athwait the eaith below,
And all the blossoms issuing forth, the radiance of their beauty show.
'Tis now the tide of miith and glee, the time to wander to and fro;
The shady trees a fair iclreat on all the winsome ones bestow.

My loid, come forth and view the scene, the whole wide world doth

[verdant glow;

The sweet spring tide is here again, the tulips and the roses blow.

Behold the roses blushing red as cheeks of lovesome beauties fair,
The fiagiant hyacinths show like to youthful charmers' curling hair;
And see, upon the streamlet's marge the cypress-shapes of lovellngs rare.
In brief, each spot doth some delight to gladden heart and soul prepare.

My loid, come forth and view the scene, the whole wide world doth

[veidant glow;

The sweet spring tide is here again, the tulips and the roses blow.

The garden flowers have oped, and all a-smile the roses shine for glee,
On every hand the lovelorn nightingales bewail the dule they dree.
How fair along the garden-walks are gillyflower and picoteel
The long-haiied hyacinth and jasmine each embrace the cypress-tiee.

My lord, come forth and view the scene, the whole wide world doth

[verdant glow;

The sweet spring tide is here again, the tulips and the roses blow.

and coral reduced to a powder were occasionally mixed. Here Fitnet compaies
the beloved's red lips to this health-giving sweetmeat or confection into which
rubies entei.

i Yet again, 'The Typal is the Bridge to the Real.'